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"To what did the letter relate, Madame, by your leave?" asked the Earl of Kent.
" To my funeral and interment, my Lord; I asked to be buried in France, in the cathedral at Rheirns, beside the late Queen, my mother."
" That cannot be, Madame. But do not disquiet your-'self concerning all these details; the Queen, my august mistress, will make suitable provision therefor. Has your Grace any further request to make ?"
" I would be glad to know," said Mary, " if my servants will be permitted to return to their own countries with the pittance I may be able to give them, which will, in any event, be but an inadequate return for the length of time they have passed in my service, and the long imprisonment they have endured because of me."
" We have no authority to answer for that, Madame," said Kent, " but we think that your desire will govern in this as in other respects. Is this all that your Grace desires to say to us ?"
" Yes, my Lord," said the Queen, saluting a second time, " and you may now withdraw."
" One moment, my Lords; in heaven's name, one moment!" cried the aged physician, leaving the ranks of the servants, and throwing himself at the feet of the two earls.
" What do you want ? " demanded Lord Shrewsbury.
" To impress upon you, my Lords," replied Bourgoin, weeping; "how brief is the time that you allow the Queen for a matter of such importance as this of preparing for death. Consider, my Lords, the rank which this woman whom you have condemned has held among the princes of the earth, and whether it is kind and decent to treat her like any common culprit of low estate. And if not for the sake of this noble Queen,